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Obe Search for a Soul Nate 


twander anid tho ey s vast (ого, 

aig the faces of all that pass, 

Loo: with CALE PUSS ЧЕ ТАЛАН Na long 

inte the suras and sw ANUS WANS 

That moves like phantoms wm a dream world by 
Хоси for something Û uo ler van desery, | 

The wate of my soul Oh, where art thou? : 


travel afar cross desert and plain, 

Aint plunge into forests gloomy and wide, 

Seale high mountain peaks with teil and pain, 
Exploring deep caverns where aught could hide, 
Navin the bread sea s bound expanse, 
Hoping, belev ing, (o fd tt prone ha neds 

The mate of my south, where art thou? 


mee Û looked up and ene g before, 
Soul seem te Knew and esse. 
Hear Ns and satni that (heo each asser. 
UR when Was lon e eve? KNOWN feo be Wine t 
UL dwelt mM sweet hearr А «оде dax. 
са A | ' av 
When up pase ny bover w^ went AWAN 
The mate of my ET №. where art thou? 


Again one bright springtide anothor eame 

With eestatie bliss my whole being thrilled 

In the end, alas! twas all just the same, 

The cup was low-drained which longing had filled — 
Parehed are the lips, delirious I pine b. 
For one quenching draught from that fount divine 
The mate of my soul—Oh, where art thou? | 


So усаг after year, a wanderer J roam, 
Like a billow mad-tossed on life’s sentient sea, 
"Mid flotsam and jetsam and froth and foam, 

Yet the trial is making a god of me— 

Each failure brings strength, cach tear brings a joy, 
Memory’s weavng a mind-stuff naught сап destroy, 


The mate of my soul—Oh, there art thou f 


I do not regret, repent or repine, 
Lips that were pressed and love that was tasted, 


Have brought me thus nearer to that which is mine, 
Experience enjoyed ean never be wasted, 

In sounding the shallows of the real 

I come to the deeps of my own ideal, 

The mate of my soul—Oh, here art thou! 


— —— He 


i Ghe Gospel of Mest 


I was born with a perfect mania for work. My 
paternal grandfather and more particularly my ma- 
ernal grandmother were regular drivers—thoroughly 
'ommittted to the gospel of labor, and infusing into 
oth my parents very much of their own spirit of in- 
lefatigable exertion. My mother especially, like her 
nother before her, was what might be termed a con- 
titutional slave to work. She rose early in the morn- 
1g and worked ceasclessly till night. | When every 
ecessary thing was aceomplished she immediately 
at to work to make more work for herself. She was 

woman of very strong constitution and from her I 
herited my own powers of endurance and also some- 


ing of this work-mania. 
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' ice of this inborn impelling energy Í 
In conseque’ en tive, restless like, always chafing 
have lived a very achive, 1¢ ite as satisfied 
under enforeed idleness and never qui on T л и ft | 
as when plunged into affairs up tomy neck. But alter 
vears of this sort of thing, having been forced by con- 
ditions and circumstances Lo spend some time in 1ntro- 
spection I have awakened to a new understanding 
of life, and perceive that work, though held up as the 
ideal, and a most honorable thing, 15 really just what 
the Lord pronounced it to be in the beginning—a 
curse. 
It is said that the eapacity to work is the one thing 
which more than anything else differentiates man froin 
the lower animals. This is only partially true. Many 
animals, particularly certain insects, are ceaseless 
workers. The higher we go in the seale of evolution 
towards man, the less evidenee we find of deliberate 
or voluntary exertion. Animals, like the horse, the 
cow, the dog, the elephant, never work unless impressed 
into service by man. They simply feed from the pro- 
vident hand of nature and make no future provison. 
The simian tribes are the same (what could be more 
work-free than a band of monkeys?) and so with the 
primitive races of men—they are all distinctly idlers. 


It is only with the awakening of acquisitiveness and 
the notion of property-rights that man really goes to 
work like a slave—a slave to his own greed, or to ap- 
parent necessity. When the right to take what he will 
freely from the bounty of nature is denied him, right 
there and then is developed the bud of devise, craft, 
and strategy which blossoms later on in the achieve- 
ments of modern eivilization. 

This primal right, privilege or possibility of relying 
upon nature for support has not been rendered nuga- 
tory by the rivalry of man altogether. Adverse clima- 
tie eonditions have played a great part in the unfold- 
ment of forethought and the self-preservative instinct. 

The necessity for work seems very apparent at 
a certain stage of human development—not only raei- 
ally, but individually eonsidered. But there is no one 
who looks upon work as the ultimate ideal, except, 
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perhaps, the socialist, and he usually belies bis thear: 
in practice, . 

Everyone working is looking forward to a tine T 
а condition Where һе can cease working altogether * 
"take life easy.” The thousand and one methods adip! 
ed by men and women to evade work — from popping 
corn to preaching - from petite larceny to legalized 
graft—fram the Molin Rouge to matrimony оцу gs 
to prove that people despise labor and enjoy lemurs 
and enjoyment is the ideal after all. 

Work is a sort of purgatory that must be passed 
through in order to reach the heaven of rest beyond. 
Nobody pictures a heaven of work. 

Work is simply a mental belief —an inherited Бере 
-— which, when the individual has worked through it, 
disappears normally. | 

Yonder on the corner sits an old woman along in the 
seventies, selling papers. She has been there to my 
knowledge for ten years, older inhabitants say 1t has 
been more than thirty. She did not always sit and 
eroon as she now does, and reach up her papers to 
the passersby with a haggish leer of a smile. Time was 
when she scurried through the streets and into the 
thickest crowds, much to the diseomfiture of the news 
boys—looking for pennies, pennies which one by one 
were dropped and disappeared somewhere within the 
folds of her faded skirt. She lives in a wretched 
hovel back of town. Rumor says she has a buried 
treasure there and that she has been burglarized 
several times, but she is too smart for thieves. She 
has the bank aecount'' all right in a bank that will 
not break or default and might now be living comfort- 
ably and at ease, but she will never cease her old occu- 
pation. 

Anon I hear а ery in the alley, ‘“Ragz und bottles! 
Ragz und bottles!” Everyday for years the same 
wheezy, gutteral ery. To follow the ery for a day 
would take you many weary miles and through many 
detestable places. At night you would come to the 
home at the wharf, where the merchant turns in weari- 
ly. There you would see his wife, fat and 
a pile of rags, with five dirty childre 
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Kreasy, on 
n of various ages 


n. babe sorting. sorting, 
uring rags, hotties, shoes old clothing, and junk. 
It ia late in the evening. The woman hears the famil- 

horse approaching-—«he 


ar souned of the decrepit 
eves the children sorting and goes to prepare the 


LET nal Mahl. This 1s their life, they know no other way 


toualed headed 


to live. 
Yesterday | met a man walking on the railroad. I 


bave seen pack mules and many human pack horses. 
but [ never saw anything to equal this. You edu 
pot accuse the mati of being a °° Weary: Willie“ though 
ba dress might betoken the ""profesh." He looked 
more like a smuggler, ог a her- les house-mover. 
He certainly had all that belonged to him, and ponsi- 
bly more On his back were two huge bundles, strung 
from his neck was a large roll of bedding On hia 
armis were hung other bundles and packages, and in 
either hand he carried heavy buckets. Пе staggered 
along beneath his load, the thermometer at 110, ava 
perspiration pouring glown his face in streams. I 
ston! and watehed hini. What a perfect picture of 
humanity in miniature-—of the laboring elaxs-— loaded 
to earth, ernwling from place to place—utterly nerd- 
Joss. utterly useless, Every hour there passes along 
thin line an electrie Car. For two bits the man eould 
have been transported to the town for which he was 
healed ten miles away, and had all his baggage carried 
free. Are such people worth our worry? One inear- 
pation is not sufficient to bring them tuunderstand the 


delusion of toi. 

The majority of people get the 
that the way to get out of work is to work harder. 
This is not true —it is to think harder. Now thinking 
may he called a kind of work, and ordinary thinking 


ia work, but a superior kind of work: It leads to 
v«ieal toil and ultimately to the 


erroneottá notion 


emancipation from ph 
ideal the power to reflect, | 
Al effort both pliysieal and mental i for the pur- 

(developing the mind to s point and condition 
cal ч it is able te reflect the Universal Thought and 
Where 


it 
become thus one with! 


] here gre LWO Sine mental phenomena to he 
served, prereeption ard CONCEDLION, the orne beire a 
tive, а form of exertion, the other passive, with ,, 
FF les, 11. other reinforecs. 

All labor, as we know It, is destructive of the Tal. 


er, tearing down the constitution and weakening th, 
life-forces, little 


little. Evere disease that а 
humanitv, nearly, is traccabie to work—death itself ty 
the pe nalty шан pays for subjer fing his mand Y hod 

Everybody who dics a natura! 
To be sure, the majority of 


people regard labor as a necessary fact and factor of 
life, and likewise look upon death as necessary and 
inevitable. But is it so? Наке we not abundant 
proof both in nature and revelation (the deductions 
of the wise, that life is deathless and subject to eter. 


to the strain of work. 
death is worked to death. 


nal change and renewal? 

It has been said authoritively that “the last enemy 
to be overcome is death." There is, without doubt, à 
vital, restorative, regenerative, potency in nature, 
which, if discovered and utilized, would make man 
physically Immortal and unchangen ble (within limita, 


at his own volition. 
How is he ever to discover this Ма ше Arcanum? 
Will he do it by toiling in mines and factories and on 
farms for the pitiful symbol of wealth that crumbles 
and perishes ata touch? М he do it poring over 
ledgers in the counting house, in libraries over rusty 


volumes, or in laboratories over microbes and Ба 
true railways, in building 


Will he do it in constructing 

ships, and erecting lofty edifices? Will he do it by 
enacting laws for men’s conduct, directing states- 
craft or commanding armies? Wil] he do it through 
any one of the thousand customary avocations of men? 
Не certainly will not—not in one incarnation—he 
does not expect to—is not even aware that he can 
Acquistiveness and pride drive him on and on—he ar 
cumulates and accurnulates—every pound of wealth 
is я pound of weight to load and break him down men- 
tally and physically. This is what Jesus meant when 
he said to the young man, “Leave all and follow me!’ 
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the things of greatest injury to hirise, 

Ile ig actuated althogether by sensation and desire. 
Wren he feels the panies of MEET, hc gulps down 
hing and everything which goes by the name oi 
td, without thought of its adaptability to his phy- 
seal requirements. When he 13 apprised by an steh- 
ing of the skin that he needs a bat h, he takes a 
punge, He must in all cases be caused pain or discom- 
fort before he will act. He breathes all airs, and 
drinks all waters, to say nothing of the myriad arti- 
real beverages concocted to tickle his {һгоал——їп fact 
generally speaking, he is a creature that thinks very 
ttle of himself outside of the quickest and crudest 
way to satisfy his appetites—his chief desire after that 
being to disfigure his form with fantastic attire and 
strut before his fellows tO arouse their envy or re. 
cive their adulation. 

It has been conceded by the wise men of al] ages 
that the proper study of mankind is man, yet the ad- 
тооп, Know thyself,’ remains unheeded. The 
thing that the masses struggle, sweat and starve ty 
nbtaln— ESt 2 thing to be demonstrated. Do 1{ 
now! Claim it! It is yours! But listen: The secret 
ofits attainment lies in the unloading of burdens. 
All burdens have heen voluntarily assumed — thev 
can be voluntarily relinquished. Sometimes we hare 
carried them so long that they have cut into and be- 
come imbedded in our flesh and seem to be a very part 
of ug, Often we become so habituated to them that we 
are Jost and miserable without them and Jong to take 
them up again—how often this happens! But if our 
“ave be single, if we have the real aim to be free of 
the bondage of work, we shall find а way to become 
free. B s 

The abolition of pride—the simple life—this gives 
us freedom from drudgery and enables us to learn to 
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ШҮ the liner forees and arrive at the poal fy Т 
Г ТЕЕ, елд resislanee. his бат and Harry 
path ul enen hy no meins Lh ШО 
е “tel phleedins раи Il Bas been pleure "m 
lor гетен, 111642118 TIE TII ERE only (hose thingy 
мер are 71 hindrances and iunipediments io Л 
Progress. 


CNS ТҮҮ | ТИТЕ" 1 
[hie ТОГЕ GUSTON of ten 


Viewed in proper Light, | 
nad women l'or. personal adornment, lor Amusement 
ati even lo, dissipation TII [сезе hy йили 
leaehiers ах б, i rure really evolimtiomatry ШИШЕ i 
hrineing Qu MEN alone up and into [һе ШАД path, 
А e ая half her Гизе рир before 
he glass IN Celle frivolous, perhaps so, hut Lhe iar 
4 Work ies Within fnere niinc Мше apeh her bo beste 
Гу hersell, his delen 18 wood | регее!, WHE lead to 
perfeetion, ар will hring het to Know and under- 
Stand how Cventually lo teanstorn herself into a rad- 
ant beins, A aum who habituadly attends the raees, 
ball games, сак parties and theatres I8 called an idler 
and yel bhe ix Choosing a way lo proleet his mind 1 
well as his body from (hie disintegrating effeets of tol 

Nature never makes a mistake. DHTHT one мау he 
Sita 10 have Deen уен {1 disposition lo do Just what 
IN best For thon, nor ean 4111 51 do differently [гон 
What he dis doing at any given moment, Every ае gs 
the inevitable sequence of a series of past сличе, The 
Present Is not ours to control, only (he Fulure cean we 
mould. 

We might all just as well face the matter honestly 
amd eonfess that work witb osas a theory whieh we 
eare to put in praefiee as little as possible—save a few 
monomaniaes Hke myself, who have an inherited: pas- 
sion for doing things continually. The doctrine of 
work is a useful part of present day education and aec- 
cords admirably with (the idea and principle of our 
Sohn! syste, Whieh is do work the other. Fellow. We 
tenen our children to work thal they MANY Support as, 
and they in forn feach therm ehildren the same and are 
supported. by hem "o. also, capital 6xtols^ pho. 
prating of 118 титу апе honor, therehy SCCUPING a 
more satisfactory Service, The ehureh resorts to thre 
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BITE ТТЕ Ne 1114. pe pertinently 


game eles, Pul | y » 
sat Жы sd иле. TETTA 80 honorable! 


asked, TP labor 18 


"dite thin 4 
иин”, Ww hy alo bd | | | 
| thie propositio / ale еу preker ET 


the bosses and preachers е nto 
jeans and prove : E | 
ТРЕТА мату makans the арам 
мин steed) Гер mot proudly an order that he ignore 
ie weiehit of his rider. | 

Que macht say (he riders are also obeying (he in- 
stinek of. self- preservation. They wet dub us Ms 
wrong way, Fhe greatest, af not the only, evil in the 
world is fe Тау a burden upon the brother, or put an 
ohstaele in his way of advancement. To hypnotize 
him by the specious sophistory of “honest labor" in 
order (0 уг ПП frix hest iles blood 18 not, only enel 
but criminal. 

The way to wef ont of hard work is to besin think- 
mg, and fo master some easier work all. the time 
striving fo subdue abnormal and extravagant, desires, 
say ol the stomach and of pride, which place continual 
and useless burdens upon us. 


His theoretically demonstrable that an ideal socie- 
iy could he so regulated that two hours labor from 
cach member would be кебетен, to support everyone 
In comfort and comparative Case, hut in осу CONIL- 
posed of mixed and heterogeneous elements, all of whieh 
are more or less selfish, grasping, ignorant and vicious 
no steh State or result; is thinkable. 

There is à wrong and a right selfishness. The wrong 
selfishness is shown in the enslavement of another by 
any means whatsoever, so that his labors may contri- 
bute to our personal enjoyment, or the hard refusal to 
Consider the needs of an unfortunate brother and ex- 
lend hun a helping hand in distress. The right sel- 
fishness is one’s love and devotion to the Inner Self— 
the real l—whieh impels to strive for self improve- 
ment in every possible way. 

We cannot possibly give forth to others until we 
have received of the bounty of this inner Light—''Ie 
feedeth me^ Blessed is the man who finds himself, 
Who is devoted to himself—for such alone becomes the 


Master of Life! 


Seed 
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An some fell by the Wavside-”’ 


Ever since the ајаг ming cale "lati ons of 
certain people have risen from tine to time to sound a 
pote of warning le st the MINAN rares ЧИЛ nile 1 cma a 19 
tinet. Particularly do the two most prominent parasit. 
classes—the priests and the Ml contemplats 
with fear and trembling апу and all evidences of Я 
diminis shing birth-rate. 

"The New World" a Prominent Catholic organ б 
Chicago came out in an article some time ago, with 
the following significant observation: 

`` Soclologica i returns that cannot be called in ques- 
tion point unmistakably to the revival in our midst of 
theories and practices diarnetrically opposed to the 
fundamental tests of Christianity. To take only th. 
birth statistics gives one food for saddening refectio 
and forebodings. А decline in the birth-rate has been 
very noticeable in the United Kingdom since 1221. the 
year in which Board School Education celebrated its 
twenty-first birthday. :ace-sulcide. the bane of 
pagan Rome, is today alarmingly common in spite of 
the plain-spoken and vehement denunciations hurled 
against It. not only by the clergy but also by the laity, 
in legislative assemblies as well as from the pulpit. 
The evil is deep-seated in the undying forces of human 
selfishness. and the situation is serious in the eyes both 
of churhmen and politicians, Serious 1t undoubtedly is. 
for this recrudescence of an unnatural erime. this sell- 
ing the soul for a mere animal gratification. threatens 
the very existence of both Church and State. > 

In the current September number of The Cosmo- 
politan"' still another view of the situation is presented 
by Dr. Henry Koplik. in an article entitled. ‘Тһе Sacri- 
fice of the Innocents.” 

Six million babies dead in America every ten vears 
for the past half-century: thirty million American 
homes desolate; thirty million mothers suffering the 
pangs of childbirth only to be deprived of their babies 
before they have spoken their first word or taken their 
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Ant step. Today this is still the appalling toll which is 
demanded of American motherhood. Think of it! One 
baby in five marked for sacrifice before it is born.” 

In view of these startling statistics. the Doctor pro- 
pounds a number of pertinent questions among which 
are the following: 

"[s there апу more vital question to vou than to 
know what is being done to check this stupendous 
sacrince? Is the fault of this sacrifice partly vour 
own? ls your family too big? Are von sacrificing 
health to numbers? are you justified in behalf of vour 
children in limiting numbers in favor of health? [5 
race suicide justified in vour home? What аге the fac- 
tors?“ 

A proper diseussion of this subject takes us bevond 
the point where ecelesiastie brain-cells are capable of 
acting. and into a realm which the average scientist of 
today will regard as wholly visionary.  — 

It is useless to attempt argument with a class of men 
schooled from infancy in the sophistries of religion, 
Whose Whole life is made up of conformities and hypoe- 
risies, Who place an anathema on Free Thought and 
cry out against independent research of anv kind what- 
soever. Their little god in a glass-case must be jealous- 
ly guarded lest it be jarred from its shaky pedestal 
and broken in fragments. and the hocus-pocus of re- 
hgious mystery be openly revealed. 

What do the clergy know of life and its issues? Has 
not their whole thought and training been given to 
death and vaporings of a life beyond? How does the 
clergy look upon woman, the author and finisher of 
human life? Formerly they regarded her as а devil 
created to tempt man and cause him to *'fall,"" mean- 
ing to do the one only thing possible to preserve the 
race! 

Her primal reputation has pursued her and the vice- 
gerents of the Almighty have taken it in hand to per- 
petuate the punishment inflicted upon Eve for her 
alleged seduction of poor old Adam. They have sub- 
jugated woman. thev have humbled her. They have 
decreed that she become a vessel of wrath unto the 
Lord." and that in order to expiate her heinous trans- 
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gression she be bound eternally on the Tron Wheel of 
man’s lust—unmurmuringly to conceive and bring 
forth whatever was thrust upon her—the only ideal 
held up to her for centuries being „to increase and 
multiply and replenish the earth!’’—which she faith- 
fully did with the vilest and wretchedest race of repro- 
bates that ever cursed the fair earth—demons in hu- 
man form that slaughtered each other in heaps,—devils 
that gloated in cruelty and madness, over unspeakable 
crimes. 

The priests, so far as history recites, have never 
afforded humanity one single ray of enlightenment con- 
cerning the subject of reproduction. Thieves were par- 
doned. imbeciles. ignored—were encouraged to marry 
and reproduce. They might be diseased, they might be 
erippled, they might be mental or physieal wrecks, but 
none of these conditions were ever taken Into consid- 
eration and the priest never hesitated to set his divine 
sienet and seal on martial mesalliances. demanding only 
as tithe that the children born should be baptised into 
the church. | 

Progeny and ignorance !—the two things of greatest 
import to the perpetuation of the Mother Church. It 
is too dreadful, and, in the light of the twentieth 
century, it would seem too antiquated and outgrown 
a svstem to be worth even the breath of intelligent 
eriticism and repudiation. and yet millions of human be- 
ings are still struggling in that same mire of supersti- 
tion, held down bv the iron heel of fear, trembling be- 
neath the upraised lash of a priesthood as imperious, as 
arrogant, as intolerant as ever—only the claws are hid- 
den deeper in soft paws, and the snarl is toned to a 
purr. 

It is a well observed fact that only one ehild in a 
family of. say eleven, is normally strong and bright— 
but that 1s the very one the church is not interested in 
(it is likely to prove an infidel) it wants the ten weak- 
lings—numbers count! 


So marriage as a means to propagation is held up by 

the Church as the Great Virtue and the ideal of life. 

To even suggest the thought of regulating the progeny 

is deemed an offense and to openly specify a method is 
14 


held to be a erime— which only shows the State to be 
bnt an echo of the Church. | 

The State has uses for men also—and here again 
numbers are desirable—yet, it seems, if the proper view 
were taken of the subject, 1t would be clearly recog- 
nized that one strong, capable man 1s of more | advan- 
tage to the State than forty weaklings (that nught not 
be true in the Chureh)—only that under the present 
spoils system the ignorant goose produces as good a 
crop of feathers as the wise duck—and is more easily 
plueked—henee the economic advisability of hatching 
all the eggs, good, bad and indifferent. 

But an evil system kills itself, showing the good God 
to be operative at the center of all action. The very 
thing that the Church is so frantically deerying as 
"race snicide’’ is only a natural result of selection and 
the "survival of the fittest.’ A tree that starts out 
bearing heavily will bear itself to death or else soon be- 
come barren. moreover. the fruit of the heavilv laden 
and unthinned trees will be small, disease-infected and 
worm-eaten. So it is in human society. Nature regu— 
lates the matter, produeing fewer and better children 
as the world advasces to a plane remote from the White 
Rat and Guinea Pig stage, which is about as far as the 
Chureh has got. 

Insects and animals that are short-lived or defense- 
less propagate profusely in order that some few of the 
species may survive—nature takes no chances. As the 
species becomes stronger and able to maintain its 
position in nature, the number of normal progeny di- 
minishes. | 

It 18 exaetly so in the human family. The primitive 
man, the savage, normally short-lived, being unable to 
cope with the destruetive forces of nature and guard 
against accidents, propagates without thought of re- 
striction. but just as soon as man 1s able to dominate 
nature and assume a place of mental power, he begins 
instinctively to regulate propagation. н | 

It is sheer foolishness to ascribe this curtailing 1п- 
stinet to ‘‘inereased selfishness or to the ‘‘reerudes- 

f an unnatural crime. For, if sexual gratifica- 
CA x ‘al erime,’’ the ignorant 
tion be classed as ап unnatural crime, с 
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boor, the wretehed slum-dweller nd the 


poorer elass 
eeneral Iv. 


who, believing themselves divinely Heeused, 
Place no eurb or limit on sexuality or propagation, eer- 
tmv aye to be classed as the bases! at all “Unnatural 
en ыш ^ 

Can one ina million of these be found who vestriets 
sexuality to the weeds of propagation? Canone in a 
million be found as ‘pure or true to nature asa dog 
or horse or any other beast? Why do we insult the 
beast by ealling a man one? He is sexually lower (or 
"so different“), from any beast, sinee he wilfully vio- 
lates every observed law or preeedent of nature. He 
outrages the sanetity ok maternity and looks upon the 
post-natal period as a wolf might regard the fold— 
with thaming eves and outstretched tongue. 

And what has the Church to sax to all this marital 
protligaey, this villainous oufraging of nature, this de- 
liberate inviting of God's lightning to strike death to 
the present and pass on even unto the third and fourth 
generation? —uothing! The priest has already sane- 
tioned and spread his hands over it—he has had his fee 
—and he stands with outstretched arms above. the 
christening font and eries: Woe, woe. betide. if 1 
bring me not infants by the score —and other fees!“ 

But we will leave the priest and his grave-yard and 
address a few words to people of thought and imagin— 
ation—those who have ‘tears to hear" and unstop them. 

The spiritual prineiple at the base of all life pheno- 
mena is expressible as ‘Seed’ - whose seed is an 
itself.’ One form of life exists through appropriation 
of the seminal quality, or essence, of other lives: This 
thought will be made clearer by refleeting that the 
larger part of our foods are made up of seeds—all the 
cereals, nuts, eggs, ete. But the term “seed”? is eapa- 
ble of usage in a far more extended sense to embrace 


the vital prineiple of every cell, whieh virtually is a 
seed. 


We live, then. in our present form by simply appro- 
priating the vital seed, or germinal principle, in fruits, 
nuts, roots, flesh—whatever we eat. The eell principle, 
or seed, is an entity. It is a little world, a being, a 
primal life-form. a vital sphere co-ordinated of positive 


* 
\ 


ес Male and femate—lorees and is essen- 
Y > | 
and nega! an integral 


ally FERE za me 
tm the Great Universal Being. 
|!!! ' 


"рохе cells whieh we derive from nature are in rela- 
fion fo {һе human organism Inert and unasstmitahle 
until they are vevitalhzed and reclothed—raised and 
| 0 their NCW sphere of AVY һу the various 
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adapted і | 
alchentieal processes of the system. 
The vitalization and reclothine is the work 
inner spiritual poteney of man, whieh in its highest ex- 
pression is sexual and maenetie. Man has the power 
and woman has the power, cach within the body, as an 
inheritanee From the biune poteney whieh originally 
formed it and set if in ation, of vitalizinege these inert 
seed-eells to a degree where they spontaneously form 
themselves into the necessary tissues of flesh, bone, 
muscle. blood and nerve. But the vitalization js only 
temporary, ephemeral— Give us this day our daily 
bread, without which there is lacking the necessary re- 
plenishment, and fhe seeds shrivel, die and pass away, 
falling hv the wayside, to come up through other forms 
again, Life is a question of eternal renewal Еле 
and every aétion is bút thé conversion of same foree, in 
turn eo-related to another foree and going baek to the 
origin of all known foree—the sun. | 

Nowhere in nature is “caste”? more notieeable than 
among the cells. Some cells oceupy lowly positions — 
they are the workers and sea vengers—while others dis- 
Ul the essence of thought and nerve, resulting in the 
finest, most delicate activities. There are certain cells 
whieh are as far above the ordinary struetural cells in 
degree and efficieney as the stars are above the glow 


ot the 


worm, 

These are 
containing the spermatoza and ova. 
divine consciousness in their eapability 


apa Fusion. whereby il nueleus IN ereated for the COR- 
miulti-eellular 


eentering of a vast number of eelfls—à | | 

| automatie and self-governing. 

But in all this process of nature the parent, especially 

00 m t, must Sacrifice and eontribute a large part 
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the Cells. or seeds, of life transmission 
They exhibit their 
OL attraction 


organism, individual. 
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of her seminal vitality. The. child feeds upon the 
mother. For this reason she is regarded as “the lamh 
slain from (he founda поп of the world," (though this 
occult expression really has referenee to the feminine 
essence of hte which is continually seized upon and 
devoured by the maseuline—everywhere throughout 
nature). 

This, however, is not the real cause of death and dis- 
solution, though it often hastens or precipitates it, 
Child-bearing in its present stage ean hardly be looked 
upon as anything but а eurse upon womankind. 

And if woman herself kncw the truth—if she could 
grasp the real mystery of her being, and had the power 
to work out her knowledge through several genera- 
tions, she might create a race that would not taste 
death, and the mystery of both life and death would 
thus be solved. 

Methinks I hear a thousand eager voices demanding 
to know the seeret—I listen more closely. No, I hear 
only perhaps a single voiee above the babble of doubt 
and dissent. Nobody believes this—to none can it 
eome—save to him or her to whom it is given to under- 
stand. Everybody will exclaim: ''Show us the way, 
prove it unto us, and we will believe! Those who 
have found the path have believed in its existence long 
before the actual discovery. It was this belief alone— 
this faith in the unseen and the unknown—which at 
last browght them to the desired goal. 

The fundamental secret is so simple that if it were 
put in words sufficient to express it, the world would 
reject it with derision. Trained as people are at the 
present time, hardly one in a million could be found 
true enough and brave enough to make the demonstra- 
tion required. | 

And yet there is hardly a step in the whole process— 
after the door 1s opened—that is not strewn with roses. 
Jealous sages have pietured the path as a subterranean 
road, beset with dragons and reptiles, and leading to 
torture ehambers, and erypts of terror, but I assure 
you, it 1s nothing of the sort. The trial is made all of 


it before entering. Onee on the way all is joy and 
peace. 
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ial lies in renuneiation—0l pride and lust. 41 
\| 1! м А ч 
The trial He solute silence. So lone as ane 


arlo — 

- of silenec— l | | be 

| (he faintest STOR to veveal the truth to 
gome rools of pride still 


ans thal 
(ruth be brought to the 


isa wor! 
preserves fai 
one living soul, it mes 
lain fL weve will the 
eonseienee of such а ole. | 
When 1 speak of renunetation | mean that a man ot 
woman must be prepared to give up what 15 eommonly 
called “the world, "—flanuly, | wife, | children, 
friends, society, property—every thing that binds him 
and divides his thought and effort. " | 
Do not imagine it to be any form of religious delusion 
like the **Doukaboors"! or the ‘Holy Rollers’? who de- 
liberately burn all their worldly effeets and start out 
bare-footed to find Jesus. It is not ‘‘Jesus,’’ but some- 
thing of which Jesus is the sign and symbol, known to 


few, exceedingly difficult to find, and requiring a long 


home, 


search. 
When found it will prove to be the ‘‘Savior’’— 
your savior, in fact. It may be defined as the field in 


which you implant your Immortal seed, in such a man- 
ner that they will spring up into eternal life and re- 
clothe your mortal body—nay reconstruct it of an im- 
perishable material. 

Never ean I hope to make myself understood! Du!l 
are the ear into which I speak! But, if I spoke more 
plainly, then those infernal legions of the lower orders, 
represented by Church and State, would furiously seize 
and rend me, for at one stroke I should level ehurehes 
and legislative halls and do away with the necessity of 
religion and legislation forever. 

Away with him, crucify him — Great is Diana, the 
god of the Ephesians!''—'They wil be maddened to 
learn that no longer will there be forthcoming vietinis 
for their altars and battlefields, for in the New Era of 
Revelation the Chureh and State will have utterly lost 
their raison d'etre. and become as mists and miasmas 


dispelled by the rising sun. 


19 


Indian Waagic 


A few years ago T made the aequaintanee of a ventle- 
man who had traveled all over the world and had lived 
for several years in India, making а study ok the 
language and interesting himself in the habits and be- 
liefs of the people. He said one day, apropos of psychie 
phenomena: 

1 confidently believe the time is near at hand when 
that whieh is known today. as occult scienee shall not 
be looked upon as a mystery defying the honest inves- 
tigation of intelligent minds. ` 

That was at least fifteen vears ago. Today there 18 
widespread and inereasing tuterest in the subjeet. Un- 
fortunately. E have had no personal experience, but the 
gentleman mentioned told me many almost unbehev- 
able stories, happenings that he had witnessed during 
his stay in India, the home of the occult. 

“There ік, he said. а difference between the low- 
est and highest order of Ilindoo teachers. Caste is as 
certain among them as between the various classes of 
the people at large. But oue thing they have 1n eom- 
mon—secreey. The lower order has no power to ac- 
eomplish that which seems to be the natural outeome 
of the ascetieism of the other. 

The highest class of priests, the Yoghi and Rishis. 
are what may be termed esoteric initiates. and teach 
only to their diseiples the way to aequire the power that 
is the wonder of western minds. There is no doubt 
that hypnotie influence plays a part. but does not by 
any means explain the truly marvelous things that | 
have seen and heard. 

"You are aceustomed to the wonderful tricks upon 
the stage, trieks purporting to be the conjurings of 
India fakirs- They ате performed with all aeeesso- 
ries and lowered lights. In no way are they comparable 
to the miraeulous feats performed by even the lower 
order, the fakers and pundits, the men who make a 
living by such. 

In broad daylight in the streets and publie squares 
of eities they give these performances. They have nv 


2N 


alf-naked, aud their stock in trade con- 
СА. 2 › | | 
of stieks and perhaps half of a 


assistants, are | 
objection to the crowd 


ists merely of à couple 
aoeoanut shell, There IS no 
standing elose about them. | | : | 

“Jn the midst of an open square ] saw опе of these 
men pour a continuous stream of water from a shell; 
not a eupful, but enough to fill several large buckets. 


That is hard for you to believe, but it is as nothing to 
the achievements of those of higher caste. 

"Even between those of the lower order there is a 
diference, the pundits outranking the fakers. The 
former are called wise men, and are bright and well in- 
formed. Many of their feats cannot be performed by 
the fakers, who are generally of a much lower order ot 
intelhgence, 

"Their connection lies in the fact that their living is 

made in this way. This is contrary to the belief of the 
ligher class, who are veritable teachers and use their 
powers only for the purpose of drawing the crowds 
together and to emphasize some truth. One of the most 
beautiful sermons 1 have ever heard preached was by a 
Rishis, a hermit priest, just before a wonderful mani- 
festation of his gift. 
Attracted by a crowd in one of the lesser-known 
ates of the western coast, I paused, an interested and 
curious spectator. [ had long hoped to witness some 
of the feats of these ‘adepts of a higher science,’ but 
had hitherto not been fortunate. 

“In our western speech it would be ealled a triek- In 
reality it was an illusion so perfect that I, as well as 
others, can give no explanation of it. 

"The crowd had gathered in the center of a large 
square. There were many persons, and after address- 
ing them, the Yoghi took a rope, one end of which he 
held, the other he threw far up into the air. І fol- 
lowed it with my eyes, wondering a little as to the 
length of time it would take to fall baek to the earth. 
To my surprise it remained where it had been thrown, 
as if upheld by the braneh of а tree, although none 


e near us. 
The Yoghi loosed the rope from the other hand. It 
still hung suspended and, to all appearance, taut. This 
e 


21 


was in itself amazing, but with a little jump the man 
caught the end whieh пе had bul just released and 
whieh hung about tive deut rom the ground. Hand over 
hand he climbed until nothing could be seen bul the 
speck of white wound around his head. Then the glare 
of the Indian sky made me lower my eyes. When. | 
again raised them he had completely disappeared. 

"I could seareely believe my senses, yet each one of 
that hundred or so ot persons had seen what | 
seen.’ 

lle laughed a little. 

“I eould talk on forever of my eastern experiences, ^ 
he continued, but 1 do not eare to weary you. Never- 
theless L will give you one other example—what the 
Roman Catholie priests of India eall the work of the 
devil—what they say is a sin to witnss. In their sight 
the Yoghi and Rishis are emissaries of Ils Satanic 
Majesty. 

“This took place in the publie square in Agra, in the 
north of India. We were of the multitude of turbaned 
beings that had gathered there. In the center of the 
large eirele stood a man whose faee was the most intel- 
ligent I have ever seen. As is usual with these proph- 
ets, he prefaced his acts with a few words in reference 
to the future life. 

‘When he had finished he bent and dug a hole at his 
fect perhaps six inehes deep. In this he plaeed a 
mango, a tropieal fruit, eovered it with earth and 
pressed his foot hard upon it. For perhaps twenty 
minutes we watehed intently, but there was no shoot of 
green, no tender leaves broke through the ground. In- 
stead, there was a faint shadow as of a tree truuk. 

‘This grew more and more distinet until a tree of 
great height was within view not twenty yards from 
where my friend and I were standing. It was in full 
leaf and heavily fruited. But there was one peeuliar- 
ity. It stood rigid. Not a leaf moved. Not a shadow 
was east upon the ground, although India's sun was 
blazing down upon our heads. 

Impelled by curiosity, I approached 
enough to feel the bark and span 


had 


closer, elose 
the trunk, which 
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was at last two feet in thickness. The Rishis, for the 
man was of the hermit elass, made no objection, but, 
instead, addressed the multitude before him. For at 
least half an hour he preached to them as I stood near 
the tree. 

"When he had finished his discourse, curiosity still 
unsatisfied, 1 placed my foot upon the trunk and easily 
climbed some distance. As 1 slid to the ground, the 
tree slowly disappeared, although within touch of my 
hand. The priest, who had watehed me with a shght 
smile, stooped and opened the earth at his feet, taking 
therefrom the mango he had planted a short time be- 
fore, He handed it to me, and 1 found, upon examina- 


tion, that it was unripe—just an ordinary green fruit.“ 
—Baltimore Sun. 
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| йите Pepi e eam «анала ГЫ help this moth Trem thoughts 
d зарона which here been ®ё qo 00 У While — 
So A Nys geom: bese тюшю Ue p “йер wi na "e 
eorping out bere and there, Though rum (hrough "m min 
nd wedding ue imprint of sey wwe name, the (иһ i^ YOU'S 
wd Т тег ie to you with iow and nans, 

What do pou suppose L ami Фейн thie month? You never 

ЙЯ йч, b aim sway wp in the сета! part af the state 
"КЕЙП ШЕ" Tor ware, Would vom бете, MFO ef good- 

ach * вии kom? t every- 
om here Mas "sot it.” The thing suceeeds so often, and 
fale when ignored se frequentiy, that nearly all the natives 
hove come to believe Senne in “gwii ching.“ 

ГЕ teli vou how we go дї it, We select the forked 
branch of a peach limb. and cut it some three or four inches 
Wow the fork, clipping the tork to eouventent length for 
лаз па, Then we Erne both prongs. one in either hand, 
(Ung Die stem point ske-ward, and waik slowly up and down 
d ihe vicinity of where we desire to place а well, and, 
ange to relate' when we pass directly over a subterranean 


‘reat of water, the switch begins to writhe and the pointer 
ога to earth violently, 


wie сиы Be affected wird, 


There be those still who pooh-pooh the idea of it, saying 
Uu ad the whole country is underlatd with water anyway, 
dhe "sWatehing magician” ean hardly fail to locate it. This 
i oniy partially true, While water js abundant in most 
Places, шапу Who ignored the aid of the professional 
"Witcher" have failed to find it. 

The price for "switching out" a well is $5.00, which may 
aCceurnt somewhat for the tenacity with which the profession 
CIES to the superstition, and magnifies its merit. 

We have had а fine well “switched out,” in which we are 
instilling a water system to supply the large orange grove 
Which we are putting out at this place. Just a few rods 
from this weil, another tan tried six times and failed to find 
waiter, The seventh time he "switehed" and struck it! 

Төрө re 1116 tuns in heaven апа earth, Horatio, than 
your philosophy hath dreamed of.” 


Tove! fantastic per! that ts afraid 
Go stir abroad till watchfulness is laid, 
Undauntsd then o'er cliffs and valleps strays, 
And leads its vot ries safe through pathless ways. 
— Prior. 
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